THE  INCOMPARABLE

religious leanings and fervently crossed herself, kissed an icon, and
finally kissed Mrs. NovikofFs hand.

As the tour went on, the knee continued to improve, though
she danced continuously, with only a week's vacation before
Christmas. When the company came back to New York for the
season's climax at the Metropolitan Opera House the knee was
perfect except for a tiny lump which was barely noticeable.

The sequel to the story came in Paris that summer, when
Madame went to see a celebrated doctor much favored by
dancers. She told him what her friend had done all through the
tour.

"Your friend did a good job," the doctor told her gravely.

Farewell Performance

After 1926 Pavlova did not return to America. She made her
English and Continental tours, traveled to South Africa, to Aus-
tralia, with a small company. I saw her in Europe every year.

In the summer of 1930 she telephoned me in Paris. I was taking
the Leviathan back to the States in a few days. Wouldn't I come
to Southampton, where they were playing, and spend some time
with her before I left? I could board my boat at Southampton
as well as at Cherbourg, couldn't I?

No invitation could have been more welcome. We spent four
days together, wandering about the town, going to performance,
playing poker. It was like old times.

She was thinking of bringing her small ensemble to America the
next season. I was opposed to this and I said so.

"Well, since I'm not going to be your manager this time, I'm
going to have a good time with you," I said. "I'll come backstage
and be your cavalier."

"Yes," she said, and then she began to cry. "I'm coming to see
you off at the boat/' she declared suddenly.
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